
 

 

 

 

 

I was really excited the night before skiing because it was my first 
time going skiing at Mt. Dobson but I had to wake up early in the 
morning in the morning. 

“Wake up” Mum yelled. I got out of bed got dressed and had my 
breakfast. I was all ready to go skiing but I had to wait for the rest 
of the family. 

Once we got to the ski field (after a windy road trip) we went to go 
get our boots and skis. The girls lesson group started at the learns 
slope we went on the rope tow first and practiced there for a while 
then we went a little way up the poma, came down and went up again 
we did that a few times and then our lesson ended. 

After our lesson had ended I thought I would challenge myself and 
go up the poma the whole way, I went up with with Eve. When we got 
to the top we took a view at the long way down then we started 
skiing down the slope. 

It was quite amazing because it was the first time going down the 
hill and I didn’t crash. It was about the 4th time going down the hill 
when it was lunch time. 

As it was Harry’s Birthday, (we all new because he’d been reminding 
us all for a month) we all sang Happy Birthday.  

After we ate our lunch we went on the ski field again we only had to 
hours left so we made the most of it. 



When it was time to leave we took our boots and skies back to the 
ski shelter and thanked the ski instructors. We all got on the bus 
and went back to school.  

Once we got back to school we all got in our cars and went home. 

Once I got home even though my legs were really sore I thought of 
what an awesome day I had, had. 

 

By Sally Irving 

            

   

 


